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Summary: 


After being freed from the Mind Flayer and hearing that El has closed 
the gate, Will has some things he wants to say to all his loved ones. 
This takes place immediately after Will is freed and El closes the gate. 


1. The Worst Day of His Life 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Will has just been freed of the Mind Flayer and 
Jonathan has given Hopper the message to have El 
close the gate. 


November 5, 1984, was a difficult day for a lot of people, especially 
Will Byers. After getting possessed by the Mind Flayer the previous 
day, he would go on to see horrifying images; help solve a puzzle to 
find out how to save Chief Jim Hopper; suffer burns from the hive 
mind when soldiers burned vines from the Upside Down; get rushed 
to the lab; lose his memories, get forcibly sedated when the Mind 
Flayer started using him as a spy; get tied up in an unfamiliar place 
where he would use Morse Code to give the message of closing the 
gate; then have the Mind Flayer forcibly burned out of him. 


No one would have blamed him if he were upset over all that and he 
was upset at first, but not for long. After the heaters were turned off 
and the restraints were removed, he woke up, hugging Joyce and 
Jonathan as tightly as he could, allowing himself to cry out all the 
emotions he was feeling while simultaneously feeling the love and 
comfort his mom and brother were giving him. At that moment, he 
allowed himself to be held, not caring about anything else in the 
world and feeling better than he had felt in a long, long time. 


Joyce, Jonathan, Nancy, and Will anxiously waited to find out if El 
was successful in closing the gate. Will drank some water to 
rehydrate himself after his ordeal while the others caught their 
breath. It was only about five minutes from Jonathan giving Hopper 
the message to close the gate and the gate closing, but it felt much 
longer. When they finally heard the good news, happiness and relief 
spread around the building. The excitement made it seem like the 
horrific events that took place so recently never happened. 


After the moment passed, the four of them sat on the bed together. 
Joyce was still holding onto Will, stroking his hair affectionately, 
while Jonathan held onto him using his left arm while hugging 
Nancy with his right. There were no words spoken, but there wasn’t 


any need for words. They just received the news that the gate was 
closed, and everybody was safe. 


Joyce, while distraught over Bob Newby losing his life, was thankful 
to have finally saved her son after the worst night of his life. As was 
the case the previous year, she had thought that she had lost him, but 
got him back safely. She didn’t ever want to let go of him after what 
had happened, but that was okay because he finally felt safe and 
protected for the first time in a long while. The pain and suffering he 
endured were over and he played a major part in preventing the 
impending danger to his friends and family, Hawkins, and eventually, 
the whole world. 


Jonathan was guilt-ridden since finding out how bad things had 
gotten for his younger brother, but at that moment, nothing else 
mattered. He was safe and he made things right with him by helping 
to free him from his torment. Though Will felt small and frail, 
Jonathan knew how strong and resilient he was, and he was so proud 
of him for fighting so hard to save everybody. 


Nancy was filled with guilt as well, and this time, it wasn’t just about 
her best friend, Barb’s death in the Upside Down. While the Mind 
Flayer was being burned out of Will, he freed one of his arms from 
his restraints and had begun to choke Joyce. Thinking quickly, Nancy 
grabbed a fire rod and jammed it into the young boy, forcing him to 
release her just before leaving his body. She knew that there was no 
other choice, but she had hurt him badly and this was probably going 
to leave a nasty scar on him. 


After an extended period of silence, the group decided that it was 
time to head back home and re-connect with the others. Jonathan 
and Nancy started grabbing everything they needed to take back with 
them while Joyce stayed with Will, continuing to comfort him at the 
end of the worst day of his life. He didn’t have to say anything at this 
point, but he spoke up anyway. 


2. Grateful 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Now that the gate has been closed and everyone is 
safe, Will has some things he wants to say to his 
mother, his brother, and Nancy. 


“Mom?” Will said softly, getting Joyce’s attention. 
“Yes, baby,” Joyce responded, continuing to stroke his hair. 


“T have some things I need to say,” he said back to her, looking her 
right in the eye. 


“Honey,” she said back. “It’s okay. You’re okay. We’re going to get 
you home so we can all sleep safe and sound.” 


“Mom,” he insisted. “I need to say these things right now. Please.” 
“Okay,” she responded. “But remember, you don’t have to say 
anything. We’re so glad to have you back with us. It’s been a long 
night.” 


“T know,” he said. “but this is too important.” 
Joyce nodded, allowing Will to say what he wanted to say to her. 


“When I was in the shed,” he started. “It didn’t take long for me to 
become aware of what was going on. I couldn’t control most of my 
body or even speak my own words, but I could hear, feel, and see 
everything.” 


“Sweetheart,” she responded. “We feel awful about doing that. Please 
don’t relive it.” 

“Please let me finish,” he insisted. “The memories that you and 
everybody else told me about mean the world to me. Some of them 
are ones I hadn’t even thought about for years. As much pain as I was 
in, I felt more loved than ever. I always knew that everyone there and 
the others loved me, but I never knew it was by that much. Those 
memories touched my heart. I wanted, so badly, to smile, hearing 
about my rainbow ship and the time that I gave my toy truck to the 


sad little girl, knowing I wouldn’t get a new one.” 


Joyce’s eyes started to water up, and Will’s began to do the same as 
well. 


“Mom,” he said with a loving look in his eyes. “I truly love you and 
everyone else that was trying to get through to me. I could see and 
feel the pain on everyone’s faces. I wanted to tell them how I felt, but 
the Shadow Monster wouldn’t let me do it.” At this point, tears were 
falling down his face, but he didn’t care. He had to continue. 


“I know I don’t say this enough and maybe doing so makes me a 
Mama’s boy, but I love you, so, so much. You’re truly the best mother 
anyone could ever ask for and I’m so lucky to have you and 
Jonathan.” 


Joyce hung on to every word her youngest son was saying as tears 
started falling down her face. When he finished speaking, she wiped 
away his tears and then her own. 


“You are a brave, strong, intelligent young man and I am so proud 
that you’re mine,” she started to say. “The unimaginable things you 
have faced makes you the bravest and most heroic person I have ever 
known and I’m sure no one will ever match your bravery. I will fight 
for you with every fiber of my being. You...don’t...even understand 
how brave and kind you are. I love you. We all do.” 


They embraced in a tight hug, happy tears flowing down both of 
their faces, and neither one of them wanting to let go. 


“So,” Joyce said as they eventually broke apart. “Do you feel better?” 


“Yes,” Will responded as if a large weight had been lifted from his 
chest. “I feel a lot better.” 

“Alright!” Jonathan yelled as he and Nancy walked back in, not 
hearing a word of the conversation that just took place. “We are 
packed and ready to go. Let’s get you home, little brother.” 


Will then stood up and ran to Jonathan, engulfing him in a big hug, 
which was uncharacteristic for him. He’s always loved his mom and 
brother, but he wasn’t one to show affection very often due to his 


father. Lonnie had always yelled at Joyce and Jonathan for showing 
any kind of affection towards each other or Will, saying that doing so 
would make the boys “weak sissies.” The two brothers would learn 
not to listen to any of that, but those words stuck with them and they 
had been hesitant to show affection ever since. 


Despite his father’s bad advice, Jonathan returned the show of 
affection, hugging him back, showing him how much he meant to 
him and how happy he was to see him safe. 


“Jonathan,” Will said as they broke apart. “Before we go, I have some 
things I need to say, and I don’t want to wait any longer. Please, sit 
down.” Jonathan did what his brother asked him to do. 


“When I was tied up in the shed,” Will started. Jonathan already 
looked uncomfortable, feeling guilty about helping to set that up, as 
much as it was necessary. “I quickly recognized everyone there and 
figured out what was going on, but the Mind Flayer...he...he 
wouldn’t let me speak or even control over much of my body.” 


“Will, buddy,” Jonathan interrupted. “Maybe we should talk about 
this tomorrow. Reliving it is hard for me and it must be even worse 
for you. We’ve had a long day, so why don’t we...” 

“No,” Will interrupted. “I have to say this. I’ve wanted to say this, 
and I can’t wait any longer.” Jonathan nodded, allowing him to 
continue. 


“I couldnt say what I wanted to say using Morse Code,” he 
continued. “Because we were in immediate danger, but now that the 
danger has passed, I have to say it. I was in there the entire time you 
were talking to me about the memories of us...well...mostly you, 
building Castle Byers and how you introduced me to real music when 
Dad couldn’t be bothered to spend any time with me. Our moments 
together, especially those, mean so much to me and have kept me 
going through even the worst of times.” 

Jonathan smiled and replied, “Those are some of my favorite 
memories too, buddy.” 

“That’s not all,” Will kept going. “When the heaters started, I could 
tell exactly what was going on and I recognized everybody. I saw you 
fall apart seeing me in so much pain. To be honest, seeing you like 
that hurt me. It hurt worse than the extreme heat and the rod I was 


poked with.” Nancy looked down, feeling as if she had been punched 
in the gut. 


“Pve known for a long time that you love me,” Will continued, 
speaking from the heart. “But I didn’t realize how much I meant to 
you until seeing that. If I could speak on my own, I would have told 
you to keep it going. As much as I appreciate how worried you were 
about my safety, I couldn’t live another moment with that...thing 
inside of me. I would have told you that I’d make it out alive, by my 
stubbornness if nothing else.” 

“It’s fine Will,” Joyce chimed in as she instinctively reached for her 
neck, which, surprisingly did not have any bruises. “It’s over and 
we're here...together.” 


“Jonathan,” Will kept going, with his eyes watering up yet again. “I 
wanted to tell you that you’re the best big brother anyone could ever 
ask for and then some. I know that siblings are supposed to fight and 
be rivals or whatever, but I’ve never seen it that way with you. 
You’ve helped me through all the pain that I’ve had in my life, and I 
have always been able to trust you. Maybe this makes me a wuss or 
whatever, but at this point, I don’t care. I love you, my brother. I 
really, really love you. Thank you for being so awesome to me.” 


Jonathan’s face started to water as well as he hugged his brother 
again. “I love you too, Will,” he said back. Joyce joined in on the 
hug. 

“I won’t leave any of you again,” Will promised. “If for some reason, I 
get taken or possessed or whatever, Ill fight like Hell to come back 
because I know I have all of you to fight for.” 


“We know you will,” Jonathan said back. 


“Alright,” Will responded. “I’m done making people cry. Let’s go 
home.” Jonathan smiled and ruffled his hair. 


“I might even give you space...eventually,” Joyce joked, making her 
boys chuckle. 


As the four of them headed towards the car, Will took Nancy aside. 


“Nancy,” he said to her. 


“Yeah?” she responded, reluctant to look him in the eye after hurting 
him with the fire rod. 


“Thank you,” he said, surprising her. “Thank you for saving my Mom. 
My stomach hurts, but if you hadn’t done that, the Mind Flayer 
would have used me to kill her, and I wouldn’t be able to forgive 
myself for that. This pain will heal, and Pd rather deal with that, so 
please, don’t feel bad about what you did to me. I’m grateful.” 
“Thanks, Will,” Nancy responded, unsure which words to use. “You’re 
a great kid and I’m glad Mike has you as a best friend. Try and keep 
him out of trouble for me, okay?” 

“Of course,” Will nodded as he chuckled. “I’m glad you’re dating my 
brother.” 

“How did you know that?” she responded as her face blushed a 
bright red. 


“The way you two look at each other makes it pretty obvious,” he 
responded as if it were impossible to miss. “Plus, the way I saw you 
comforting him when I was hurting more than any ‘friend’ would.” 
“Oh,” she responded, at a loss for words once again. 


“Pm cool with it and I’m sure Mike will be too,” Will added. “Not 
that you needed permission from either of us, but PII give you my 
blessing nonetheless.” 


“Come on, slowpokes!” Jonathan yelled, pretending to be impatient 
with them. 


“We’re coming!” Will yelled as they both climbed in the car to go 
back to the Byers house. 


3. Brothers 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Will and Mike are reunited for the first time since 
Will was freed of the Mind Flayer. They have a heart 
to heart. 


The drive back to the house was pleasant and peaceful for everyone. 
They were exhausted, emotionally, and physically, but it had all been 
worth it. They knew that El had closed the gate and that she and 
Hopper were safe. They weren’t aware of the rest of the party’s “road 
trip” to the Upside Down and how it cleared a path for El to close the 
gate and possibly assisted them in getting the Mind Flayer out of 
Will. 


When they arrived back home, there were a lot of people waiting for 
them inside except for one person: Mike Wheeler. Even though he 
hadn’t endured what Will had, it was a rough night for him too. He 
saw his best friend suffer with what looked like a seizure; unable to 
help; watched his memories fade one by one; watched him panic as 
he gets forcibly sedated; and trying to bring him back from the Mind 
Flayer’s possession. If that weren’t enough, he would then go on to be 
reunited with El, who he thought might have been dead, and let her 
put herself in great danger once again to save everyone. 


As soon as Jonathan pulled up, Will ran out towards Mike as fast as 
he could. He still felt dizzy from being drugged so many times and 
heat exhaustion, but nothing was going to delay this a moment 
longer. They wrapped their arms around each other in a bone- 
crushing hug. 


“Will,” Mike said softly, holding his best friend as if he would be 
dragged away if he loosened his grip. “I thought I lost you...again.” 
“You didn’t,” Will reassured him, rubbing his back. “I wasn’t going to 
go down that easily.” 

Mike nodded as they continued to embrace. 


“T heard you, you know,” Will said to Mike with a smile as they broke 
apart. 


“Huh?” Mike asked, confused. 


“In the shed,” he answered softly. “I heard every word you said, 
especially about the day we met. I felt the same way that day. I 
wanted to make friends, but I didn’t know how. No one would even 
look at me. That was until you came along and asked me if I wanted 
to be your friend. I heard you say that it was the best thing you’d 
ever done. When I said yes, it was the best thing I’d ever done too.” 


“T could see it,” Mike replied. “In the shed, I could see it in your eyes. 
I had sworn we were getting through to you.” 


“You were,” Will smiled. “I was fully aware of everything that was 
going on. I wanted to say it so badly, but the Shadow Monster 
wouldn’t let me.” 


“There’s one thing that bothers me though,” Will spoke after a brief 
hesitation. 


“What?” Mike asked, sounding surprised. “What is it?” 


“Well,” Will responded. “My mom and Jonathan were there, burning 
that monster out of me. Even Nancy was there, but not you.” 

“Oh,” Mike replied as he looked down. “I wanted to be there. Not just 
to help free you, but I wanted to be one of the first things you saw 
when you woke up as yourself. I insisted on going, but Hopper...he 
wouldn’t let me. I told him about how much you mean to me, how 
much I wanted to be there, and how I see you as more than my 
friend...more than my best friend...my brother. No matter what I 
said, though, he wasn’t changing his mind. He said that it was too 
dangerous and that my presence would be a liability. Believe me. I 
wanted to be there, but there was no way he was letting that happen. 
I’m...I’m sorry.” 


“Mike,” Will said as he hugged him again. “You see me...as a 
brother?” 

“Of course,” Mike responded as if it was obvious. “You’re family. 
You'll always be family to me.” 


“I did get a chance to help out though,” Mike added as they broke 
apart. “You know Billy? Max’s dickhead stepbrother? Well, he came 


here looking for her. Steve went outside to confront him, and they 
fought.” 
“Did Steve win?” Will asked optimistically. 


“No,” Mike responded. “Billy fought dirty and beat him, but Max 
came in, grabbed a sedative, and injected him with it.” 
“The one used on me?” Will asked. 


“Probably,” he responded. “When he fell to the floor, Max grabbed 
Steve’s nail bat and demanded that he leave us alone.” 
“No way!” Will responded with his mouth wide open. 


“He said, ‘screw you,’ but that only made her angrier,” Mike 
continued. “She slammed the bat about six inches away from his 
groin and made the demand again. He agreed before blacking out. 
She then stole his keys and drove us to the pumpkin patch so that we 
could clear a path for El.” 

“Max?!” Will asked in shock. “I knew she was cool, but wow! You 
aren’t seriously going to turn her down from joining the party now, 
are you?” 

“No,” Mike shook his head. “She’s earned her spot. Anyway, we got 
in, drew the demodogs in with fire, and got out of there.” 

“T think I saw that!” Will exclaimed. “Through the Shadow Monster’s 
eyes. I think that might have been the final straw, forcing him to 
leave my body.” 


“So, we helped you too?” Mike asked. “I’m glad.” 

“Uh, Will,” he added after a moment. “I’m sorry about having you 
sedated at the lab. I could see how scared you were, and I feel like I 
betrayed you. All I could think of was stopping the spy.” 


“Mike,” Will responded. “You did what you had to do. If you hadn’t 
done it, we’d all be dead. I was scared, but you made the right 
decision. You don’t have to apologize for anything.” 


4. Reunion 


Summary for the Chapter: 


Mike and Will go inside and Will has more things he 
wants to say. 


“Mike!” yelled Dustin from inside. “You and Will need to get your 
collective asses inside. You aren’t the only one who cares about him, 
you know!” 


“Fine, we’re coming!” Mike yelled back. The two boys looked at each 
other, laughed, and went inside. Once again, Will was greeted with 
everybody hugging him at once and messing his hair up, telling him 
how glad they are to see him safe, causing him to smile genuinely. 


“Will!” Dustin yelled. “You are such a badass! You took on an 
interdimensional monster and outsmarted him.” 


“That was so cool!” Lucas added. “He picked the wrong guy to mess 
with.” 


“Thank you, everyone,” Will said as everything started calming 
down. “I have some things I want to say to everybody, and I can’t 
think of a better time than right now.” 

“Honey,” Joyce said as she walked into the room. “It’s been a long 
day, especially for you. Maybe we should...” 

“No,” Will interrupted. “I need to get this off my chest. Please let me 
do this.” Joyce nodded, allowing him to continue. 


“T want to thank everyone for helping me,” he started. “I’ve always 
known that you all care for me, but I never realized how much until 
today. When I was possessed and tied up in the shed, I could hear 
and comprehend everything that was said to me, even though I 
couldn’t say anything back. I could see the pain in the eyes of 
everyone in there with me and I could hear the pain in everyone 
else’s voices. I am so flattered that I mean so much to so many 
people. As bad as that situation was, something good came out of it. I 
love you all. Thank you so much.” 


“We love you too, Will,” Dustin responded. 
“Same,” Lucas added. 


“Max, I know we don’t really know each other yet, but Mike told me 
all the awesome things you have already done and how you stood up 
to your stepbrother. Welcome to the party. Pm proud to call you my 
friend and hope to get to know you better.” 

“You will,” she responded with a smile. This was a rare instance 
where her words were genuine and free of her typical sarcastic tone. 


After a couple of moments, the gang heard a vehicle pull up and they 
instantly knew who it was: El and Hopper. 


“Will,” Mike said. “It’s time for you to meet someone special to us 
and it’s time for her to do the same.” El walked in the door. “Will, 
this is El.” 

Even though Will had only seen her briefly about a year ago and that 
her appearance changed drastically, he immediately recognized her, 
getting up and hugging her. 


“Will,” El said as she hugged back with a warm smile on her face. 
“Are you...okay?” 

“Yes,” he responded. “Thanks to you and thanks to everyone here. 
We’ve only just met formally, but I feel like ’'ve known you for a long 
time. I remember you reaching out to me in the Upside Down, telling 
me that my mom was coming for me. Thank you for helping me and 
thank you for saving all of us. You’re a good friend and I’m happy to 
meet you.” 

“Will,” she responded softly. “Friend.” 


Will had no trouble falling asleep that night after everything that 
happened. He knew that he might have some trouble ahead, but he 
also knew that how strong and resilient he was and that he wouldn’t 
have to face these problems alone. After the terrible things that 
happened that day, he never would have thought that he’d go to 
sleep with a smile on his face, but that’s exactly what happened. 
Things were starting to look up and he knew he could embrace the 
future and all the exciting things waiting for him. 


Notes for the Chapter: 


Thank you so much for reading! I feel like the show 
should have had Will speak to everyone after that 
emotional scene in the shed, so I put this here. I hope 
you enjoyed it. Leave a kudos and/or comment if you 
did. 


